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OF ON THE BILL 


It is common enough to read of the “‘at- 
mosphere of home” . . . but rare to discover 
the hospitality of home ... what home, for 
example, would put up a guest for the 
night and let him leave without breakfast 
in the morning? ...s0 we evolved The 
Continental Breakfast ... sent to your room 
with the compliments of the host ... not a con- 
cession but a courtesy...neither chargeable 
nor deductible... simply part of a service! 


The BARBIZON-PLAZA has atmosphere, 
of course... Library... Art Gallery 
..-Salon de Musique ...»Deck Tennis 
Courts... Sun-Tan-élass-inclosed Roof 
. .« Saddle Horses brought right to the 
door of the hotel for a canter in the park. 
+ + These are important, but atmos 
phere can wait + + + + + + + 
+ + + + + + Breakfast comes first! 

WILLIAM H. SILK, Director 


BARBIZON-PIAZA 


central park south +101 west 68th street+ new york 


Room, eet BREAKFAST 


Private Bath, $18 to $45 Weekly 


STUDIO APARTMENTS on yearly lease $1800 to $5000 
TRANSIENT RATES 


+ «+ $3.00 to $6.00 per day 
REFERENCES REQUIRED 








BREAKFAST ON THE HOST INSTEAD 


Under the same management—the int ' 
nationally famous Barbizon Hotel at 140 E»st 
63rd Street. Rates $14.—$22. weekly. 
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Jack SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor GeorGE JEAN NATHAN RIcHARD J. WALSH 






Sipney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


‘ne Democrats might have polled Axp it comes to mind that Pompeii 

more votes in the Maine election if + once had a Crater case and the 
they had pointed out that the “Maine 
Stein Song” was a development of the 
Hoover era. 


whole city disappeared. 


JHYSICAL examination records show 
the present generation at Harvard 
149.48 pounds while their 
fathers averaged only 141.33 pounds. 
But when father was a boy he didn’t 
have a raccoon coat. 


A missiNG Boston financier was last 
+42 seen on the golf links. The 
searchers should leave no divot un- 
turned. 


averages 








“Taxi! 


Tmt New Orleans diver who tried 

to establish an endurance record 
for staying on the bottom probably 
got his idea from the New York stock 
market 


()*" trouble with New York’s pub 

lic servants seems to be that the 
cleaning-up has not been confined to 
the Street Cleaning Dep't. 
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“Darn it all, now, which is my shoe?” 











Accident 
“( Yoop MORNING, Miss Jones. How 


is the patient brought in on that 

emergency case last night doing this 
morning?” 

“He had an uncomfortable night, 
but is much improved today, doctor.” 

“He sure was brought here in a 
serious condition. ‘The policeman said 
he found him in the middle of the 
street wandering around in a dazed 
condition. Poor fellow, he must have 
been in a terrible brawl of some kind. 
Has he told anyone what happe ned 
vet; he wasn’t able to last night?” 

“Why, yes, doctor. He says he’s 
hitch-hiking across the country and 
that he’s near-sighted and that 

“Hmmmmmmm, I see; probably 
stepped right in front of an auto and 
didn’t see it coming. Too bad. too 
bad; that’s just what 

“No, doctor, that isn’t it. He hailed 
a machine, it stopped, he got in, and 
then 

“So that’s it, eh? .They got him in 
there on a pretense of giving him a 
lift and then robbed him and threw 
him———”’ 

“No, doctor, it turned out to be a 
taxicab.” 


—Scotr Brown 























“Saint Bernard dogs are all right, but I hate to depend on ’em.” 
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—) We Don’t Believe It 








m “M ister, take this one and you need 
it 4 never worry about making an- 
‘s other change.” 
\ “Tt looks all right, but...” 

t. “Absolutely guaranteed against 
Ke blow-outs of any description.” 
. “Well, that sounds all right, 
d a 
i “Look at these thick side walls.” 
d “Yes, they look solid enough, 
- Gs.. 
] “You couldn't drive a railroad spike 
d through ’em.” 

“Well, I like this one, but it’s hard 
7” to believe all you say.” 
d “Try it for a month, mister. And 





I'll bet you'll find that if the folks in 
ly on ala every apartment around this one put 
=m 4 \ Srak on all-night blow-outs, you'll never be 
DO ™~ POY) f aaage' 


bothered by the noise !” 


ed —<— About the only thing a_hitch- 
Pd J 
rd a hiker can do in winter is to go to the 
“T guess I’ll have t’ buy that fox fur for th’ wife!” public library and thumb the books. 
in 
a Motor Quiz 
"W 


\ GREAT big passenger bus and a 

miniature car are approaching an 
itersection from opposite directions. 
hey are both doing better than forty, 
re the same distance from the inter- 
section and both are sounding their 
horns. Which car would you rather 

int 








How many miles can a motorcycle 


op get to the gallon? How many 
speeders? How many arguments? 


Hlow many bribe offers? 


What is the average slackening of 
speed when a motor cop makes his ap- 
pearance on the highway? 





Explain how an alert rural con- 
stable can get more business for his 
local traffic court by operating the 
stop light at the crossroads by hand 
rather than having it done automati- 


( lly. 


Could an Austin owner get a ticket 
for parking more than two inches 
way from the curb? 


How much time elapses between the 
hanging of a traffic light from red to 
creen and the honking of the horn in 
the car behind you? Figure in frac- 
tions of seconds. 


Which is dirtier, a car that has gone 
twenty miles through a muddy detour 

the look a taxi-driver gives you 
when you dispute the right of way 
with him? 





—R. C. O’Brien “Well, folks, my pilot, Mr. Splam, will now go on the air!” 
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Just Before the Battle 
fu ze THOUSAND 

roaring fans are seated 
mm the million-dollar bowl 
The Big Game is about to 
start. Even now the team 
is getting its last-minute in 
structions from Coach Lugg. 
What is he saying to the 
players? This is what the 
student body and alumni 
think he says: 

Now, fellows, we are 
about to participate in the 
Big Game of the year. Be 
fore you go out there I have 
a message to give to you. A 
message, fellows, from the 
dear departed. You know 
that old Wellington was 
founded over a hundred 
years ago, by hardy pio 
neers. They had no money, 
no prospects, no nothing 
they had merely the burn- 
ing desire to win. To play 
the game. And they fought 

they fought that you 
might have this mighty bowl 
to play in today. 

“Today they are watching 
you as you go forth to fight 
for dear old Wellington. 
Thousands of Wellington 
men all over the world are 
watching you. But most of 
all those hardy pioneers 
who founded Wellington are 
watching you, and the mes- 
sage I bring to you from 
them is: ‘Play hard, fel- 
lows, but play clean, and re- 
member that it’s not whether 
you win or lose, but it’s the 
way you play the game.’ 
Now, before you go out, 
suppose we sing just one 
chorus of ‘Wellington, I 
love you.’ Captain Whif- 
fenheimer, will you lead 
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What the Fiction Writers 
Think the Coach Says 


“You guys get out there 
now and tear them apart. 
Do you hear? Anyone that 
lays down in there will get 
his from me. Get me? You, 
Smith, you're yellow. Do 
you know it? Yellow! But 
I'm going to let you go in 
there today and make a new 
man out of you. I know. I 
saw you the other night out 
until eleven o'clock. Only a 
vellow cur would break 
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“Damnation, the way I feel today, I’m in no mood 
to be painting smiles.” 





“Look, is dees da way you feex my ceiling?” 
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training like that. But I'm 
giving you a chance. Get in 
there and smash ’em. Crash 
‘em. Hit ’em hard. Mur 
der ’em.... / And you, John 
son, I know about you. Yes, 
you were seen with that girl 
from Jefferson. Do you 
know who she was? The 
daughter of Ike Logan, the 
Jefferson coach. You turn 
pale. Ha, I suppose you 
gave her our signals. You 
rat! I have a good mind to 
tear you apart with my own 
hands. But now I'll let you 
go out and take your beat 
ing. I'll give you a chance, 
too. Now all of you get out 
there ...and fight... fight 
en a 


What the Coach Really 
Says 


“All ready, men? Get 
out there and do the best 
you can.” —Q). R. 


Success 

O** a few minutes left 

now, thought the youth. 
Soon he would accomplish 
the well-nigh impossible. 
Great beads of perspiration 
shone on his forehead, chills 
passed through him, as tall. 
massive monuments of steel 
crashed by dangerously 
close. Many times he shut 
his eves in fear of the conse 
quences. Many times he 
wanted to turn back but 
would not. 

Then when he most feared 
that he could not go through 
with it, the exit loomed be 
fore him not a hundred 
yards distant. A victorious 
smile illumined his face. He 
had won against overwhelm 
ing odds. He had crossed 
the Queensboro Bridge in 
tact in his new Austin. 

N. F. Bozzatia 


By the way, who won the 
We quit fol 
lowing them when a former 
fight reporter wrote: “The 
Enterprise led off with a 
light jib——” 


yacht races? 


And the Postoffice De 
partment might tell corre 
spondence students to enrol! 
now and avoid the Christ 
mas rush. 
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A New York Magistrate goes out of town. 
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News Item 
Gas stations to handle telegrams 


“Yo rn tank is all filled up, sir. Check your oil?” 
“No, thanks; oil’s all okay.” 

“Enough water in the radiator?” 

“Okay.” 

“Perhaps you'd like to send a telegram, sir?” 

“Send a telegram? What kind of a telegram?” 

“A Western Union telegram. A Western Union-Richclair 
Oil telegram, sir. If you can’t think of a message, I’ve a 
little booklet of them here to aid you. 
for all occasions.” 

“Lemme see, now, my sister’s birthday’s today. What 
have you got in the way of a birthday greeting to a sister?” 

‘“Here’s a nice little one: ‘Many happy returns of the day 
to dear sister stop have you ever tried Richclair motor oil 
question mark,’ There’s a special ten-word rate on that, too. 
Or, ‘Happy birthday stop may your life run as smoothly as a 
Richelair gasoline-filled engine.’ Or this one, but it is a trifle 
racy for a sister:‘Greetings from a Richclair station stop hope 
you are well oiled today.—Hey! Whatza big idea! Tryin’ 
t’ kill somebody, starting off thataway!...Cripes! he run off 
without paying me for th’ gas! That’s the way with some 
people. Accommodate them, and they run all over you!” 


—Ep GraHAM 


We have messages 





“Come, dear, let’s bustle along!” 
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Strictly Business 
J:?: (“Harp-BoiLep”) Hammond, 


ezar of the door-knob industry, 
entered his private office and rang for 
his assistant. 

“Good morning, Mr. Hammond,” 
said the eager young man. “I trust 
you had a good night’s rest.” 

“Quit the sentiment and let’s get 
down to business. What’s first?” 

“A letter from Mrs. Bentley, wif 
of our former Ohio salesman. Sh: 
says he is still out of work and sh 
begs you to help them. Says they ar 
destitute. A very touching case.” 

“Throw her letter into the wast: 
basket. Business is business. Let 
them work out their own salvation.” 

“Miss Palmer, filing clerk, respect 
fully requests a two weeks’ leave o/ 
absence to have her tonsils removed. 

“Tell her she’s fired if she leaves 
now. Busy season. Not responsib! 
for people’s tonsils.” 

“The Hamilton-Tompkins Compan 
asks you not to underbid them on th: 
new Gargantuan Trust Building jo! 
They say they'll go to the wall if they 
lose that contract.” 

“Let ’em bust. Business is bus 
ness. Anything else?” 

“Yes. Here are the floor plans fi 
our new offices in the Futura Building 
Eighteen thousand square feet. Da) 
and night elevator service. Cross ve! 
tilation. Marvelously located on the 
thirteenth floor.” 

“What! The thirteenth floor! Turt 
it down. Do you think I want to put 
the jinx on this company forever!” 

—Arrtuur L, Lippmann 
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. Boxing Definitions 























Promoter—A gentleman who escorts 
) boxers in and out of the Boxing Com ; 
t , mission's labyrinth-like offices. 
2 Palooka A foreign boxer who can 
Fa : never master the English language. 
Champion—A fighter with enough 
money but seldom enough brains to 





retire. 

Championship Bout—A shell game. 

Foul—Usually the small end of the 
gate. 

Referee—A dancing master on a 
vacation, 





Fight Fan—A psychopathic case, 
~ Knockout Obsolete. (See foul.) 
Ep. Granta 


























_— 
BeaGar—One more chanct! Termorrer if he don’t 
kick in wit’ a couple nickels, up goes his rent! = 
ms Pipe Down 
ry, 
for By Jack Cluett 
, Droressor Ciravupe rubbed his hands together as his mile 
d, of pipe was lowered into the sea off Montezuma, Cuba. J 
us This was his third attempt to lower a mile of pipe, and it had ] 
cost him a million dollars each time. 
&' The idea of lowering pipe is that the water a mile down is = 
13° cooler and 13% dirtier than the surface water and, in Ik 
vise this way, the Professor hopes to make cheap steam. Simply “ LOM | 
Sh pump up the cool water, run it into a nice hot boiler and, DWYARp 
s! pssst! there you are— steam! ~ 
ar The Professor explained to his associates: “You see, Dr. 
Casino,” he said, “cooler water makes cheaper steam than “So you call this soup? An’ to think I’ve 
st warmer, or surface, water.” been sailin’ on this stuff for ten years.” 
L t Dr. Dorado said: “In that case you 
: could run a steam roller for practi 
ect cally nothing if you were north of the ‘ 
o! Arctie Circle.” 
“d “Exactly,” replied Prof. Claude, 
oe but you’d have nothing to roll with 
ib it. Besides, your engineer would get 
snow blind and freeze his ears.” 
an Dr. Shiller asked: “Aren’t you 
th ifraid of dragging up clams from the | 
- bottom, along with your cold water?” 
a “No,” replied Prof. Claude, “‘be- 
cause they will be steamed along with 
us the water and served with melted 
butter.” 
me Dr. Casino said: “Some day you're 
—.: going to blow the 12 o’clock whistle at 
Ja your power plant and get a faceful of 
a hot seaweed.” 
“Not only that,” added Dr. Dorado, 
| but I'd hate to turn on my steam 
= radiator some cool evening and get a 
P . load of starfish.” . te 
Prof. Claude replied: “What do vou “Any luck?” 
N care as long (Continued on page 32) “Monty got one—he mistook a deer for a deer.” 
7 | 
| 

















The Third Degree 


“Sts. we've got the goods on you! 
Now, do you want to come clean 
and tell everything, or...” 
“Y-y-y-y-y-es, sergeant! I d-d-d-d-d- 
did it! Do think the 
OME... 


you judge 


“Il dunno, Smith. If you spill 
everything, though, I’ll do what I can 
for you.” 

“Well, 
ré alize 
loved 


vears, 


I didn’t 
I really 
last few 
seemed to 
And the way she acted... I 
... I mean, I didn’t feel the 
same toward her as I used to.” 
“Sure. 


sergeant, I 
what 
her. 


guess 
I was doing. 
Only, for the 
she eo ee oh, she 
change. 


. she 


The same old story. You 
thought you was just a little too good 
for her, huh? Awright! What hap- 
pened?” 

“Well 


along, see? 


. we hadn’t been getting 
I got to imagining that 
. You know what I mean. We 
didn’t get along. ... The other night I 
She wouldn't 
go. I begged and pleaded and coaxed. 
Oh, I was patient enough. I didn’t 
want any trouble.” 

“Did she kick you?” 

“No. She was just stubborn. Fi- 


she. .. 


wanted to go for a ride. 


nally I got mad. I yelled: ‘We're 
through for good this time. Believe 


me, I’ve put up with all I’m going to!’ 
Then things seemed to go red, and I 
went after her with the first thing I 
could lay my hands on!” 
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The Embryonic Columnist. 


“This heavy wrench, Smith? The 
one marked Exhibit A?” 
“Yes! Yes! That was it! It was 


terrible, but I did it! 
with that. 


I went after her 
Then I had to get rid of 


the body. I didn’t want it lying 
around the house. After dark I 


dragged it down into the bushes by 
the railroad tracks. That night I 
couldn’t sleep. And I worried all next 





“Will it come to this?” 





day for fear someone would see her 
. it... you know, the body! That 
evening I sneaked down and moved 
her over to the edge of the lake, where 
I was sure she... that is...it... 
wouldn’t be found.” 
“The perfect crime, huh?” 
“It might have been, sergeant.” 
“Yeah? 


amateur at 


Well, Smith, you're a rank 
You know the 
Two after you left th 
body by the lake we'd found it, iden- 
tified it and knew the whole story! 
Now, I'll tell you what: I’ve given 
even break, another chance. 
Beat it down to the lake, get the body 
and dispose of it properly. But I'm 
warning you, Smith: if we ever catch 
you again on city property dumping 
an old flivver body or even so much as 
a twisted fender, you'll get ten dollars 
and two days if I have anything to 


' 


say to the judge! 


crime ! 


law! hours 


you an 


Now get moving!" 
—Cuet JOHNSON 


Appropriate 
Nitt—That’s a wreath. 
what a lovely sentiment: 
Not Forgotten.” Whose grave are you 
going to put it on? 
Witt—Nobody’s. We're going to 
put it on the judge’s bench. 


And 


“Gone but 


nice 


When a man’s a prohibition agent 
his work is usually up to his neck in 
him. 


And of course many a judge on his 
day off spends the day in court. 
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In Los Angeles there is an 
ordinance “prohibiting the 


wearing of false whiskers.” 










If any person in Georgia shall take or catch oys 
ters by the use of any other instrument than oyster 


tongs, heretofore in = genera 






use for taking oysters, he shall 





be guilty of a misdemeanor. 
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In North Carolina the law forbids \ 
the sale of gasoline during chure h \ \ 
\ 


hou rs. 


It is a crime, in Zion, Illinois, 
punishable by a jail sentence, 
to make an ugly face at anyone. 









There is a Pennsylvania ; 
law forbidding singing in= 7 
the bathtub. x 
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The Red Light Epidemic 


ororists have for some time 
Vi had a hunch that the red light 
= situation was not all that it 
uld be. “Traffic signals undoubt 


ily prevent accidents and, on the 


ile, save time for eve rvbody. But 

o often you are stopped at a lonely 

rner by a light that seems to have 

» function except to annoy. In other 

ices the signals serve to ball up 

fic rather than ease it. 

Research has been made in this field 

Dr. Miller McClintock of Harvard. 
His conclusions are reported in a pam- 
hlet by the Municipal Research Ser- 

They may be appropriately de- 
ribed as enlightening. 

In the past few years millions have 

en spent on traffic lights. The suc- 

ssful installations are, says Dr. Me- 
Clintock, “relatively few,” and “there 
scores of systems and tens of thou- 
inds of isolated installations which 
ender only a fraction of their poten- 
| service, or worse, which represent 
in entire waste of capital expenditure. 
In general, traffic signals have 

een purchased and installed through- 

t the country as though they were so 

iny tenpenny nails.” 

Three factors account for improper 
rhts. 

One is the blundering zeal of local 
ticials who sincerely want tc relieve 
ongestion but don’t know how. “A 
traffic signal system should be treated 

th the same administrative respect 
that is normally given to a police or 
alarm system. It is equally com- 
plicated and perhaps more closely re- 
ted to public safety.” 

Second, traffic signals have proved 
seful to politicians as a sort of pat- 
ronage. In some cities the. signals 
which are purchased are distributed 

enly through the various wards to 
satisfy all the councilmen. 

Third, in hick districts a traffic light 

i sop to local pride; it lends a “met- 

politan air” to an otherwise incon- 
spicuous corner! 


As Dr. McClintock says, “The situ- 


ation would not be quite so serious if 
the capital expenditure alone were 
wasted, but the improper use of sig 
nals results often in costly delays, in 
evitably in public discontent, and 
finally in hazardous violations of the 
trafic law.” 

The solution obviously is a_ resort 
to the engineer. Traffic engineering 
is a modern spe cialty. It is not neces 
sarily a police job, having very little 
in common with the other problems 
that cops have to meet. The te ndency 
is to take it away from the police de- 
partments and put it under the engi 
neering office or, as in the case of 
Boston, under a special commission. 

But for years to come the tourist as 
he moves from town to town will be 
harassed by the after-effects of the 
red light epidemic. This being a 
strictly local function, there can be 
no enforcement of uniform standards. 
And small-gauge politicians do not 
readily surrender any form of pap. 

* * * 


TH new Who’s Who in America is 
out. It lists 29,704 persons whose 
records are supposed to be such that 
somebody will want to look them up 
sometimes. The new names added 
since the 1928 edition amount to 
3.500. What a country it is where 
3.500 people can leap into fame, even 
a modified fame, within two years. 


“Recognitionists” 

] 4tet¥ we spoke here of good words 

~ that become epithets in the mouths 
of demagogues, of the ups and downs 
of “pacifism,” and of how President 
Harding used “idealism” as a term of 
reproach. Here is a new one—‘recog- 
nitionists.”’ 

Ralph Easley of the Civie Federa- 
tion, who got up an excitement about 
“pro-Moscow-ism” at the Williams- 
town Institute, refers to Paul D. 
Cravath, Hugh L. Cooper and Karl 
Bickel as ‘“‘avowed recognitionists.” 
Note the word “avowed,” which makes 
the damning conclusive. 

We predict no great vogue for the 
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word. It will have to be applied to 
several Senators who have returned 
from Russia and even to that stout 
defender of our securities, S. Stan 
wood Mencken. The ranks of the ree 
ognitionists are likely to grow so re- 
spectable that the stigma won’t stick. 
If Mr. Easley wants to hold his job, 
and we should guess that he does most 
awfully, he will have to think up more 
startling anathema. 


Amateuriana 


ritz Mercvr has been barred from 

amateur tennis because before he 
would enter a certain tournament he 
stipulated that he be guaranteed some 
custome rs tor insurance . So one more 
of the dark secrets of amateurism is 
exposed. His comment, however, is 
even more suggestive. “I have given 
most of my life to amateur tennis.” 
Now that seems to us an absolute con 
tradiction in terms. A man can give 
his life to an institution or to an ideal. 
But a man who gives most of his life 
to a game cannot be an amateur in the 
true sense. The amateur is proper] 
a person who loves a game ardently 
but plays it as an incident to a life 
which is generally cast along other 
lines. If he devotes all or most of his 
time to the game he then “professes” 
it, becoming in all essentials a profes 
sional. Whether or not he_ takes 
money for playing it is a minor con 
sideration. 


No. 5 


A candidate for the Nebraska legis- 
lature reporting his campaign § ex- 
penses included the following items: 

345 babies kissed. 

197 old ladies joshed. 

Application to join ten ladies’ so 
cieties. 


Femininity Notes. 


Sang in three church choirs. 

Attended ten dances. 

Women suffrage may not have made 
politicians virtuous, but it has cer- 
tainly made them versatile. | 


Te Ha. 
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The Expert 


(The Tom Thumb champ takes up the 


real thing.) 


“Wet, I thought you guys said 


this was a hard course? 


“T said to him what do I need all 
those clubs for? This little putter is 
good enough for me.” 


“Say, you should have seen me on 
that sixth hole of yours. They tell 
me that Bobby Jones took a six on 
that hole once. But not this baby, no 
siree! All I need ona green like that 
is just one stroke.” 


“Listen, I was so disgusted by the 
time I reached the ninth hole I says 
to myself let’s have a little fun. So 
I borrowed Aleec’s hat and knocked 
out the bottom of my golf bag, Ripley 
it if you like, but I banked the pill 
off the sandbox around Alec’s hat 
through the golf bag into the hol 
That’s how we sink putts out our way = 
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Some members of the old team who forgot to qet tickets. 


“T must say you guys don’t go i: 

















for comfort much out here. Why, at 
our Main Street course we have radios 
on every tee. Several folks dance at 
night whilst waiting to tee off.” 

“You know there is another littl 
thing out here you fellows might try 
Mind you, it’s only a suggestion. Why 
do you let the caddies remove the pin 
when you are going to sink a putt? 
Let the flag stay there and try and 
squeeze the ball dow n beside it. You 
ought to see our toughest hole at the 
Riverside Drive Club. We got two 
frogs sitting over the ninth hole, and 
you gotta shoot the ball in the frog’s 
mouth for it to drop in the cup. It’s 
some test of skill all right.” 

“Say, did I ever tell you about 
Minnie, my wife? Now there’s a gir! 
that can shoot. Last week she went 
over two moats up a castle's steps and 
down three pipes for an eagle!” 

“Two dollars green fee? Why, you 
can play all night for thirty-five cents 
out at Elmhurst! Why don't you 
guys get wise to yourselves and play 





a real game?” —Rex DEANE 





At Dear Old Whatsis 
Hard-Boiled Football Coach—Com« 


on, snap into it. You bozos are play 
ing like a bunch of amateurs! 


One trouble with living in an apart 
ment house is that you can’t tell 
whether it’s steam coming up or an 
other tenant banging for heat. 








“Hurrah, I got it! Let’s have the racketeer reform and marry th’ And one of the greatest evils in this 
heroine!” 


country is over-prediction. 
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| “Rover, take Papa out for an airing.’ 
Going to College 
1890 
ne *L\atrner,” said stalwart young Marmaduke Montgomery 
a to his poor but considerate male parent, “I hope you 
ol will permit me to return to college now that the vacation 
period is over. I am burning with a desire for knowledge. 
Little [ want to explore new and uncharted realms of the mind. 
ani [ want to be pointed out as a man of education and culture. 
pin Though I am aware, sire, that you have suffered financial 
yutt > reverses, I will do my best to earn money at college. Say, 
and re, that I may go.” 
Yo “It is going to mean a big sacrifice, my boy,” said the 
t th chagrined father, “but I guess we'll be able to manage it 
a some way. Go, and may you return with highest honors.” 
rog s 
It’s 1930 
— “Son,” said Mr. Marmaduke Mont- 
girl gomery to the young fruit who was the 
went ipple of his eye, “I’m hoping that 
- and you're not going to hold out against re- 
turning to college this Fall. I’ve simply 
, you got to be able to bring my friends up to 
vents the football games so they can see you 
yo n action. There’s a new roadster 
play waiting you, too, if you make the edi- 
NE torial staff of the college paper, so I 
can clip your stuff and show it around 
the club. Oh, boy, but I'll enjoy those 
. Saturday afternoons watching the var- 
sa sity ball team trimming an opponent! 
. For the sake of your old man, you've 
got to go back.” 
part “Well, I was figuring on touring with 
tell a jazz band,’ said the blasé young 
— blade, “but if it’s going to interfere 
with your pleasure I'll give up the idea. 
Slip me a couple of grand, pop, and I'll 
a this be on my way.” 


—Artuur L, LippManN 
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Book SatesmMan—The “Adulterers” seem to move faster than the “Seducers. 


Some Football Players You 
Rarely See 


TH end who does not theatrically 

stretch his arms ’way out to catch 
a forward pass ten yards ahead of him 
which he obviously can not get. 


The center who does not secretly 
move the ball forward a couple of 
inches on each play. 


The linesman who does not rub his 
hands together and spit on them just 
before the opening whistle. 


The quarter-back who does not take 
the ball himself when the team is very 
near a touchdown. 


The player with an American name 
who makes an All-American team. 





‘ 


“Are you sure this is the real stuff? We’re a couple 


of bootleqgers on our vacation.” 


—— 
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ne of the things that I am cer- 
() tain 1 would not do if I were 
an actor-playwright would be 

to write a play for myse If,as Mr. Ivor 
Novello has done, in which the other 
characters were compelled by 
of earning their living—to ejaculate 
periodically what a handsome fellow I 
was. It is quite true, of course, that 
Mr. Novello, who could win the title 
of Miss England or Miss Whatnot-on 
Thames in any beauty contest hands 
down, can get away with it very much 
better than I, who would be given a 
miraculously speedy bum’s rush out of 
any such contest, possibly could. But, 
just the same, when he goes in for 
such high tributes to his own pulchri- 
tude, he not only makes something of 
a fool of himself, but alienates what 
sympathy most of us very homely re- 
viewers might otherwise feel for him 
and his play. When, a short time after 
the curtain goes up, he suddenly en- 
ters and his manuscript bids the other 
actors to be struck dumb and rooted to 
the ground by the vision, the while one 
exclaims how “absurdly handsome” he 
is, when, as I say, Mr. Novello thus 
offers himself in the light of his own 
adoring trade-last, there is nothing 
left for strong men to do but pull out 
their lip-sticks and throw them at him. 
The self-confected play in which 
Mr. Novello holds hands with himself 
bears the name, “Symphony in Two 
Flats.” It is cheap and gummy mush 
detailing the agonies of a composer 
who goes blind in the writing of a 
symphony. The action passes, as the 
punning title suggests, in a couple of 
apartments, one occupied by the tragic 
composer and his wife, and the other 
by an assortment of low comedy char- 
acters who have little or no relation to 
the play and its theme. Mr. Novello 
plays the piano nicely and wears his 
clothes well but his histrionic art 
leaves much to be desired. His lead- 
ing woman, Miss Benita Hume, is ex- 
ternally attractive but somewhat too 
cold and hard, after the British man- 
ner, to galvanize an American audi- 


way 
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ence. Miss Lilian Braithwaite, the most 
competent member of the troupe, goes 
in for comedy exaggeration to a Marie 
Dressler degree. The company as a 
whole tortures the English language 
with the customary British stage mis- 
pronunciations and slurrings. It would 
not be a bad idea for our producers, 
when they import these London com- 
panies, to have a man come over on the 
boat with them, either a literate Eng- 
lishman or talented American 
actor, and instruct them during the 
voyage in correct English speech. 
Rather, they should be taught, is not 
pronounced rawther; part is not pro- 
nounced pot; lovely is not lahvly; and 
dear is not deah, 
* * * 

A sEcoND English troupe, and one 

very much worse than the above 
named, has been brought over to mer- 
chant Jan Fabricius’ “Insult”. A stale 
and hollow melodrama of military 
ethics, half-caste problems and lahve 
in the Dutch East Indies, the play is 
made to seem even more antiquated 
than it is by the species of acting vis- 
ited upon it. Aside from the leading 
Miss Lydia Sherwood, the 
company is decidedly Cherry Lane. 
Leslie Perrins, in the role of the hero, 
spends most of his time gazing fero- 
ciously at the audience, thus presum- 
ably indicating everything from pas- 
sionate intensity to troubled meditation 
and from firm decision to grave doubt. 
As the major, D. A. Clarke-Smith is 
so conscious of his regimentals, in par- 
ticular his white gloves and his sword, 
that he gives up any idea of acting and 
contents himself with a series of fancy 
poses at various stations on the stage. 
The rest are equally sour. 

Mr. Lee Shubert, who imported this 
and the Novello play, saw both ex- 
hibits on the London stage. Just what 
brought him to*believe either was any 
good or stood the slightest chance of 
making any money over here is pretty 
hard to figure out. It is, of course, 
possible to err from a mere reading of 
a manuscript—though how anyone 


14 


some 


woman, 


ARE: 
NATHAN 


could err after reading either of these. 
I’m damned if I know—but surely 
after actually seeing the scripts acted 
anyone could have seen immediately 
that they were completely bootless. 


The metaphysics of our producers 
often pass the understanding. 


+ ca * 


Arruvr HAMMERSTEIN, who last sea 
“ “son pleasured us with the rich and 
juicy “Sweet Adeline”, can’t expect 
any baskets of fruit for “‘Luana’’, his 
new musical show. A heavy and hu 
tournament in South Sea 
Island pigeon-English, grass skirts and 
poor Broadway jokes, to say nothing 
of a pseudo-operatic score by Frim!. 
it adds to the depression of a season 
that up to the moment of writing has 
hit the lowest water mark in years. 
The presenting aggregation is a gen 
erally uninteresting one. The leading 
comiques are Jans and Whalen, two 
gents whose obstreperous vaudevill: 
manner gets on the nerves long befor: 
the evening is over. 
* * * 


y\ the Comedy, someore not long 

ago put on something called “Cin 
derelative”, by the Mlles. Heyward 
and De Jagers. It lived up to the in 
genious wit of its title. 


* * i 
“Wie Priviteces”’, by 


Welty, was trash. 
* * . 


morless 


Rut! 


- FarREWELL TO Arms”, drama 


tized by Laurence Stallings, i; 
—despite its usual box-office overdos: 
of allusions to the human male off 
spring of female dogs, red-light em 
poria, social diseases and the like, an 
honest attempt to get Hemingway's 
book onto the stage, but it is not 
successful The qualities that 
made the novel the meritorious jo! 
that it was evade the playwriting pen 
and all that the stage consequent) 
reveals is a skeleton dance—large!) 
jazz—of the book’s bare bones. Th 
casting adds to the poor impression. 

(Continued on page 31) 
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The Best Time 


By Quentin Reynolds 


-. HAT’s that, madam? You got a complaint about 
some hosiery you bought here? They ran? Well, 
lady, can you blame a stocking if it feels like run- 


ning” ....Ooop! Now she’s sore. My, these customers are 
sensitive. They got no sense of humor at all. Now my Jack 
is different. Oh, 1 must tell vou, Mamie. Last night I and 
he went out and we had the best time. And he practically 
proposed to me. But lemme tell you. 

A gentleman friend of Jack’s named Toby Wood came to 
New York on his honeymoon and it was the first time since the 
war that Jack had seen him, se nothing would suit Jack but 
that we take them around and show them the town. 

The girl’s name is Audrey and she is the cutest thing only 
I must say she has an awful nerve to wear capecene and her 
hair the color it is. This gentleman friend of Jack’s is a musi 
cian—he is a Ling player. I had never heard of a Ling, but 
he says it is an instrument you play by ear. 

“You can say the same thing for a watermelon or corn on 
the cob,” Jack says, winking at me. Jack is such a card and 
everybody laughed their heads off. 

But Toby is at liberty right now, he says, because on ac 
count of there is not much demand for Ling players. It seems 
that they only play the Ling in circus bands and on account 
of the radio, small apartments and home cooking there is not 
much demand for circus bands and so he can not get a job 
playing a Ling. That is what he tells me and maybe I am 
crazy, but I can not figure what the radio, small apartments 
and home cooking has to do with circuses. 

“Without having no job you certainly have a nerve getting 
married,” I tell this eggplant. 

“That is nothing,” he says modestly. “This is my third 
stretch.” 

He and his bride was only going to be in New York for 
three hours and then they was going to Niagara Falls, which 
was certainly an original idea of theirs, and it being the first 
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“Any kind will do—I want it to clean my Austin.” 
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time they ever was in what I have knick-named the Big Town 
they wanted to see the sights. 

“There’s a lot of things you don’t want to miss in New 
York,” Jack tells him. “There is the Statue of Liberty, 
Coney Island, the Woolworth Building, Delaney’s Place and 
the staircase in the Pennsylvania Station.” 

“Why don't we want to miss the staircase in the Pennsy| 
vania Station’ Toby asks. 

“Because,” Jack says, “if you do you will probably fall and 
break your neck.” They all laughed and Audrey says to me, 
“Your gentleman friend is certainly a panic. He is too funny 
for one man. He should incorporate.” 

“Ziegfeld should hear him—he would fire Ed Wynn,” Toby 
cracks. “But as the legal ball and chain and I has never been 
to this village of yours before and as we only got three hours. 
I guess we better get busy seeing the town. I imagine the 
most important place to go is that Delaney’s Place you just 
mentioned.” 

So we went to Delaney’s and inside of five minutes we are 
looking at each other over large glasses and Toby and Jack 
are fighting the war all over again. To hear them talk you 
would think that Pershing and Foch was just a couple of 
outfielders. 

“T will never forget the Argonne,” Toby says. “The hard 
ships was terrible. I will never forget the time you stole a 
bottle of cognac and we crawled in a shell hole and then you 
didn’t have no corkscrew.” 

“T remember,” Jack says. “So I held the bottle over my 
head and a shell clipped the neck of it right off. Them was 
the day "ei 

“And remember at Ypres? That was awful. We ran out 
of steak and we had to eat chicken three times in a row. And 
at Chateau Thierry when we was quartered in an old castle 
where they served that bum wine that was at least twenty 
years old. And while we was 
risking our lives saving the world for democracy these people 





That was a terrible experience. 


at home was having the time of their (Continued on page 28) 














The racketeer lulls his baby to sleep. 
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Weather Notes 


( a New Yorker knows that 

Autumn has come to New York. 
There is no carpet of leaves on the 
ground and no sweet aroma of burning 
leaves in the air. But by 
peculiar Masonic signs do we City 
Boobs know Fall has breezed in. Un 
derfoot the tar on Fifth Avenue has 
ceased to cling to our heels. The 
Miss Spence’s School have 
started their pre-prandial (breakfast) 
and husband-hunting promenade along 
Tiffany Row. People are seen look- 
ing up again, not at skyscraper tops 


certain 


girls of 


but at them there clouds playing tag 
aloft. 
ers to recondition camel’s-hair polo 


There is a rush to dry clean 


coats. Shopgirls have jettisoned their 
parched organdie and broken out in 
Fall outfits, all of which are exactly 
alike and of the same 
freak color. 


fashionable 
Doormen have gone into 
winter underwear and Brigadier rigs, 
and the members in the Union League 
Club windows occasionally snap at a 
passing ankle. There is little trouble 
in getting top bus seats, and the cops 
are more lenient to neckers on River 
side Drive. Police horses stand lone ly 
along the sidewalks while their mas- 
ters are “inside” preparing for a cold 
winter. Everybody seems to be better 
dressed, more prosperous and _ less 
prone to commit mayhem if looked 
cross-eyed at. Something seems to be 
waiting around every corner, and hell, 
even if it’s only the slushy, sloppy 
New York winter—nobody cares! 
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SPENCE GIRLS ARE WVSBAAID 
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The Family Blessed 


‘reERN Bros., the Macy's 

of 42d Street, are en 
ticing people into their 
Spe ik-o phone 


make 


voi es. 


LS 


studio to 
their 
“Your family 
will appreciate your 


records of 


thoughtfulness in making 
a Speak-o-phone record 
as a reminder of you dur- 
ing your absence’’—they 
advertised last month to 
young men about to leave 
for college. I can see the 
family so blessed now. 


The fire is roaring cheer- 





fully in the grate. 


There is a_ touch 
of very happy ex 
pectation in the air 
as everybody gath 
ers comfortably 
about the victrola 
while Papa Doakes 
puts son Joe’s rec 
ord on. The turn 
table spins, the nee- 
dle rasps, and the 
following comes out 
of the sound-box :— 
“Hello, Fambly. 
This is your loving 
son Joe away at 
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HATE 


Please 


smile on every 


Princeton cheering you up. 
send money!” The 
one’s face de epens into a glow of con 
tent, especially on Papa Doake s heavy 
ily lined mug. It’s good to hear from 
thoughtful Joe. j 


H ERE is Alan Rinehart’s speake asy 
story, which goes a little better 
demonstrated. But I think 
you'll get the idea. A chap stepped 
up to another at a bar and _ said, 
Hello, Bill! Whatrya doing now?” 
And the other re plie d. as he picked up 
a glass in trembling fingers and con 
veyed it tremblingly to lips that knew 
“Oh! same old thing 


when 


their liquor 


repairing watches 


Unimportant Items 


(yr on 57th Street a lustful gal in 

gym scanties sits in a window all 
day rowing away for the dear old 
masculine eye on a rowing machine 
she is advertising. 
by I 


whether they are beginning to bunch. 


Every time I pass 
inspect her muscles to set 
As soon as they do and her feminine 
sveltitude (Whoops! Mr. Webster) 
gives way to a form that can pull a 
steady 38 beats to the minute, I know 
the management is going to say to 
her:—‘‘Sorry, Miss Carnera, you're 
thru.” What a tragedy that will be, 
think I—handing a girl a large set of 
rippling muscles and then throwing 
her out into a world which has no use 
for lady-killers. She might row for 
Wellesley for a time, but then what? 


JupGe, JR. 
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Embarrassing Moments 


When the People’s: Choice hasn’t 
nough money to buy the nomination. 


Believe it or not, many people in 
the hospitals now were waiting for a 
street car. 


Every family has its mysterious 
disappearance case. In our "family 
it’s Inez who always disappears just 
before it’s time to wash the dishes. 


And Dora thinks Uncle ‘Tom’s 
Cabin is famous because it was the 
birthplace of the fellow who invented 


—R. C. O’Brien 


miniature golf. 














“T never saw such brutes, and it certainly is time he 
threw water on them!” 


“Keep yer eyes peeled fer an ambush, sheriff.” 
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Old World Witchery 


is eyes were bright and his ges- 

tures eloquent as he pictured in 
softly slurred words the beauty of 
that never-to-be-forgotten night: 

“She leaned over the balcony and 
looked down, a red rose dangling lan- 
guidly from her fingers! It was moon- 
light, and the stars twinkled overhead. 
She waited for the lover, whose sere- 
nade would mean dreams come true. 
Where was he? Ah, how little she 
knew that Don Alonzo would come into 
that sweetly scented garden no more! 

““A clock in the old tower of Madrid 
chimed midnight! <A sob of terror es- 
capes her! Don Alonzo! What has 
befallen him? Are her rosebud 
dreams to be crushed? Her olive 
hands fly to her throat! She breathes 
a little prayer in Castilian! Let us 
creep closer to that moon-splashed 
garden and watch her, while the No 
Clinker Coal Company Melodists play 
La Paloma, to remind you that No 
Clinker Coal burns pure as the fire of 
Old World Love!” —C. J. 
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“Look ere, Bert! I don’t look so good mounted!” 
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MIVGING THEM! 





HE large minority of people who 


think George Arliss a great actor 

because he plays Shylock with 
all the scrupulous unction of a Vassar 
professor reading Shakespeare at a 
tea, who nap comfortably during Wal- 
ter Hampden’s slumming expeditions 
with Ibsen, who feel that Eva Le 
Gallienne is a cultured woman _ be- 
cause she produces Spanish text-book 
dramas, and who regard William Lyon 
Phelps as an alert critic because he 
warmly condescends to discuss young 
writers, will enjoy seeing “Lincoln.” 

Ninety-nine and a half percent of 
all historical drama is monstrously 
boring simply because authors deem 
it unnecessary to create any dramatic 
situations other than those worked out 
by the audience—Abraham Lincoln is 
a sacred figure, so all Walter Huston 
has to do to establish himself as a 
great actor with the ladies’ culture 
clubs is to turn his profile slowly to the 
camera and boom hollowly: ““We must 
preserve the Union!” 

D. W. Griffith has exercised care in 
his picture of the great man who gave 
the Negroes to the Republican party 
but he attempted nothing more than 
an episodic picturization of the school- 
book legends. As such, it is well done 
ind the aforementioned group of peo- 
ple who hold that the theatre is an ex- 
tension course in culture will find it 
much to their liking. 
nobody in the past decade has learned 
Shaw’s easy trick with this sort of 
thing. He takes a bust from the hall 
of fame, puts it in short pants and 
stands it on its head, thereby intriguing 
the audience into thinking it is see- 
ing something novel and refreshing. 
Mr. Griffith would have made a bet- 
ter movie had he taken some of Shaw 
and less Ida M. Tarbell. 


For some reason 


“Dex Boys” is a smart movie and 

funnier than anything I have 
seen in months. I couldn’t find the 
dialogue author among the several 
thousand names responsible for this 
job, but whoever he is I credit him 


JUDGE 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


with writing the best war dialogue 
since the Stallings-Anderson epic. The 
bayonet drill was not only played al- 
most too well by Sergeant Brophy, but 
it is the best piece of satire I have 
seen on the late, great adventure. 
Buster Keaton has finally cleared 
away the sound machines and chorus 
girls and turned again to his real work 
—falling front and rear. He must 
fall at least a thousand times during 
the evening, but each one is a carefully 
executed major maneuver; perfect, in 
other words. ‘There is more sense to 
“Dough Boys” than meets the eye. It 
takes the hapless Keaton from the 
sidewalks of New York to France, and 
all the really senseless routines of the 
last war are satirized with a heavy 
hand that nevertheless avoids hitting 
below the belt. While the action is 
carried by a series of episodes, they 
end with a Keaton fall and they move 
fast; faster than any talkie to date. 


A Mr. Frank Turrre, who is in the 
movie business, wrote a satirical 
piece for last month’s Vanity Fair that 
described in detail the plot of “None 
But the Brave,’ a Southern romance 
played some months ago by Gary 
Cooper. Mr. Tuttle has played a good 
trick on somebody, but I can’t decide 
which of his employers it is. And 





Recommended 
“Dough Boys”—An old-fashioned com- 
edy with some high points Buster 
Keaton being himself again 
“Hell’s Angels’”—The oil king’s super- 
production with enough good moments 


to make it a show 

“Holiday”—If you have not seen it, 
look for it the next time. 

“Lincoln’—If you like your. school 
books transferred to the movies. 

“Old English”—George Arliss scrupu- 
lously stumbling through a portrait of 
an old man 

“One Embarrassing Night’’—A fa- 
mous English comedy turned fairly well 
for the screen. 

“Outward Bound’”—A careful transla- 
tion of the play about immortality that 
has been performed these many years 

“Storm Over Asia”—Propaganda not 
withstanding, the Russians have done 
another exciting job. 

“The Way of All Men”—An interest- 











ing story of a flood, badly directed and 
poorly acted. 
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OVIES 


b? 


while we are going over the books I 
might mention that the Universal 
News Reel showed a picture of a rain 
doctor recently employed by Mr. Wid- 
ener at Belmont, saying that he was 
paid $2,500 a day for his astral ma- 
nipulation. The Fox Movietone News 
quotes the salary at $1,000 a day. So 
much for news in the newsreel. 


M®*: Hays must not be around the 

office much these days. For the 
second time in one week a satirical 
piece slipped under the wire. It is 
called, for no reason at all, “The Way 
of All Men.” Sloppy direction lets it 
fall to pieces but it has, for a movie, 
a new basic idea. It is, simply, that 
men faced with one hour to live may 
rise to noble heights, but if released at 
the end of their sentence naturally will 
return to their easy cut-throating 
ways. Naturally the producers could 
not allow the hero to regain his senses 
after he has been cooped in a flooded 
saloon with his show-girl sweetie and 
leave her for the attractive, intelli- 
gent and young daughter of his em- 
ployer. He rushes the girl to the city 
hall as soon as the doors open, but, 
despite the blunt writing and direction 
and the mediocre work of Douglas 
Fairbanks, Jr., you have an uneasy 
feeling after all the shouting is over 
that the author was taking a side- 
swipe at religion and that, in the mov- 
ies, Mr. Havs, is heresy. 


Bt brings up the question 
of Miss Garbo again. This time 
she does wear unusually becoming 
clothes, but she is up to her old tricks 
of posing herself in nonchalant atti- 
tudes while some man goes nutty. 
The producers have worked a_ neat 
trick in hiring a soprano to dou- 
ble for Miss Garbo’s double-bass 
voice, as she is supposed to be an 
opera singer and they couldn’t very 
well have her singing a baritone solo. 
If you enjoy looking at Miss Garbo 
you'll enjoy “Romance.” There is no 
other reason for going. 
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you shouldn't have led from an ace 





“At that, sir, 
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HOW WOULD YOU BID THIS HAND? 


For solutions of this and eleven other problems I will 
award prizes valued at more than 


$20,000.00 


It doesn’t cost a penny to 
buy. Nothing to sell. 


HERE will be twelve 
problems. The first ap- 
peared in the September 27th 
issue of Jupce. One will ap- 
pear each week. Below are 
the rules of the contest. 


Please read them carefully. 


The contest will consist of twelve prob- 
lems set up by Mr. Lenz. The problems 
will include: 

Bidding at Auction. (Not Contract.) 

End Plays. (Winning a specified 
number of tricks against any defense, 
with all cards exposed and the first 
lead shown.) 


Card Reading and Reconstruction. 
(Giving leads, based on _ disclosed 
bidding. Naming number of cards 
in each suit in each hand and locat- 
ing certain cards, indicated by dis- 
closed bidding, leads and plays.) 
Solutions must not be written on two 

sides of a sheet of paper. Contestants are 
urged to confine each solution to a single 
sheet. 

Not more than one solution to any one 
problem may be submitted by one contest- 
ant. Contestants are urged not to vitiate 
this rule by sending solutions in the 
names of other members of their families 
or friends. 


Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

Not more than one contestant may sub- 
mit solutions on a single sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 

Name and address of contestant and the 
number of the problem must be clearly 
written or printed on each sheet. Name 


enter the contest. Nothing to 
No service to be rendered. 


Problem No. 3 
BIDDING PROBLEM 
Auction Bridge—Not Contract 


@97653 
028643 
© None 
875 


? 





z 
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@QI8 WwW @10 
095 E YVAKQJI102 
°QIJ753 IT O962 
#943 #KQ6 
@AkK42 
U7 
OAKI1084 
#AJ10 
SOUTH BIDS FIRST. NO 
SCORI 
Do not bid by “double dummy” 
method Until tl ntract is s¢ 


ies ad 
cured South, West, North and 
East should bid or pass in turn on 
values held and in consideration of 
previous bids 


Conditions of Contest 


must be exactly the same on all solutions. 

Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, set down the problems, or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 


Solutions to any or ail problems may be 
submitted at any time up to the close of 
the contest on December 3lst. Any solu- 
tion received by December 31st will count 
in the contest: but contestants are urged 
to send in their solutions week by week 
as the problems appear in Judge. 


The prize winners will be the contest- 
ants in order whose solutions most nearly 
correspond to solutions by Mr. Lenz which 
have been written and sealed. Not only 
correct play, correct bidding. correct read- 
ing and correct reconstruction, but the 
directness with which solutions are ar- 
rived at and the clarity with which they 
are stated will be considered in awarding 
prizes. 

Contestants in order of most nearly cor- 
rect solutions will be awarded the prizes 
in order of value. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

Each problem will have a scoring value 
in points, making it possible for a con- 
testant to win any prize, no matter when 
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PIDNEY @ LENZS 


PRINCIPAL PRIZES 
French Line Trip 


Round trip from New York 
to France for two people on 
one of the palatial steamers 
of the French Line.  In- 
cludes a week in France 
under direction of Thomas 
Cook & Son; trip across the 
Mediterranean and a three- 
week motor tour of North- 
ern Africa cities. 


Peerless Automobile 

Five Passenger Custom Se- 
dan. One of the finest 
eight-cylinder cars made in 
(America. 


See pages 24 and 25 for additional 
prizes. 


contestant starts and even if solutions to 
all problems are not submitted; but those 
who submit solutions to all problems are 
most likely to secure the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

Prizes will be delivered to winners only. 

In a January issue of Judge we will be- 
gin publication of solutions to the prob- 
lems, and in succeeding issues will publish 
solutions of all problems. In the earliest 
possible issues of Judge thereafter we will 
publish the names of all prize winners; 
and all prizes will then be awarded imme- 
diately. First prize, the trip for two to 
France, including motor tour in Northern 
Africa, must be accepted by May Ist, 1931. 
Award of this prize will be based upon 
condition that winner and companion are 
to start on trip from New York not later 
than May Ist. For winner’s convenience, 
advice of this award will be made by 
telegraph two weeks in advance of publi- 
cation of award in Judge. 

No employee of Judge or member of an 
employee’s family or household may enter 
this contest. 


Address all solutions to: 
Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 
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SECOND ANNUAL 


See Page 23 for Third Problem and Principal Prizes 
ADDITIONAL PRIZES 


FRENCH LI! d 
FRANCO- BELGIQUE. TO mane | CO.. NC. 


FRENCH LINE 


FRENCH LINE and 
FRANCO-BELGIQUE TOURS CO., INC. 
r vw ork to France or 
» Re cnambdeau or 
C ain iners (French 


Iays- -Eng and, France, 
Switzer J (Franco-Belgique Tours). 
LABORATORIES OF 
THOMAS A. EDISON, ORANGE, N. J. 
~ r r M Ind E ctric 


Mode! R-4), with 


Model R-5), with 


BEt NRUS WATCH anaemia 
Benrus Watches— ‘Official watch 


2ading yirway 


CO STIKYAN p COMPANY 


riental Ru 


THE GLOBE WERK IICKE COMPANY 
[ic f > Set D x Library Case 
} Chai air. 
ANOVIA CHEMICAL AND 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
. Home Model Alpine Sun Lamps. Produce 
U yeni 2 et Ray: - the proper quantity and 
AGFA-ANSCO CORPORATION 
Cine Ansco -Motion Picture Camera. De Luxe 
ather carrying case. Two 100-ft. rolls of 
1&4 mm. reversible film. 
Memo Camera. Leather holster case. Six 


s Me IMC film 


COMMUNITY PLATE 
Seventy-two piece Steel Gray Chest. 
Fifty piece Bridal Chest. 
Thirty-four piece Mirror Tray. 

THE NEW HAVEN CLOCK CO. 
New Haven—Westinghouse Electric Artlarm. 
New Haven—Westinghouse Electric Chime 
Clock. 


BENSGN & HEDGES 
Five hundred Benson & Hedges La Yerba Nu 
ber One Cigars. 
Mahogany Chests, each containing five hur 
dred Benson & Hedges-celebrated cigarette 


COLONIAL AIR TRANSPORT 


Round trip flight for two from New York + 
Boston. 


L. E. WATERMAN COMPANY 
Desk Set. Golden Pheasant in natural! colc 
eight by thirteen inch black marble base. Ww 
self-fill ling desk pens in movable gyro she 
Base includes tray for clips and a name plat 
suitable for engraving. Any style of pen point 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, INC. 


Royal Portable Typewriter 


GRAYBAR ELECTRIC CO. 


Graybar Stimulators (Electrical Exercisers, ¢ 
plete with metal tables). 
Graybar Sunshine Health Lamps for home u 


LORRAINE METAL 
MANUFACTURING CO. 
Leg-O-Matic Folding Card Table and Cha 
Sets. 


WHITING & DAVIS COMPANY 


Silk-lined enamel and silver-finished mesh bac 
in marcasite studded an : 


THE CARTERS INK COMPANY 
Carte r Constitution Desk Stand. Replica of 
shi ip heel made from copper and other mat 
rial ‘ae from frigate Constitution and 
thenticated by Navy Department. Six b 
inch base, green Argentine onyx. Two Cart 
desk fountain pens, gold points tipped wit 
osmiridium 


NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC 
Eveready Raytheon 4—Pillar Radio Tube 
Eveready Flashlights. 


HICKOK MANUFACTURING CO. 
The new "Belt Watches.” Watches, complet 
with Live Leather Belts. 
Hickok Braces. 
Spanish Type Belts and Buckles. 


C.S. HAMMOND & COMPANY, INC. 
Movable Meridian and Fixed Meridian Globe 


MOUQUIN, INC. 


Hand-painted Japanese Baskets, each contai 

ing glace fruits, Russian caviar, Grenadir 

French bouillon tablets, clear green turtle sou 
with sherry, plum pudding, Virginia fruit cake 
chocolate fudge sauce, brandied fruit salad 
fancy olives. 

Cartons of assorted bouillon tablets. 

Special Bridge boxes of glace fruit, with scor 

card in each. 
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ADDITIONAL PRIZES 
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AYLOR INSTRUMENT COMPANIES 
Pendant S St nonaye ide. 
Taylor Stand Type Stormoguide: 
Taylor Stormoguide, Jr. 
Tycos Window Thermometers. 
s Standing Thermometer 
cae Wer Thermometers. 
Te mprite Wi indo Ww Th rmometers. 


AARK CROSS COMPANY 
Merchandise Bond. 
THE PARKER PEN COMPANY 
Parker Bridge Sets in grey suede boxes. Four 
coring bases with black and red Midget Vest 
Parker Pencils. Bases chrome-plated, with ivory- 
topped surfaces and the . four suits in color. 
YRENE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Chromium Plated Pyrene Fire Extinguishers. 
THE JACOBS BROS. CO. INC, 
Detecto Scales. 
_N. ARNOLD SHOE COMPANY 


‘Arno! d Authe ++) c . Golf + Sho e 


THE UNITED STATES PLAYING CARD CO. 
“Dupli icate Boards 
Conaress Play ing Car 


WELLINGTON, SEARS 8 CO. 


wo 


x Bath Set 
:RANK 6. SHATTUCK COMPANY 
Schrafft Candies. D'Or Elegant. Floragold. 


Dresden. Frui and Nut. Popular Ten. Plain. 
E STANDARD DIARY COMPANY 
“Mil e Stones s Five Year Dia 
HAARTZ COMPANY. 
‘Cone Gloss Gray Day Coats. 


BEREZA fornpstengad LTD. 


Krem Lada jars complete with outer humidor 
containers. 


PARKER BROTHERS, INC. 

Camelot. The great new Parker game. 
ART METAL WORKS, INC. 

Ronson De-Light Lighters. 

Ronson De-Light Bridge Lighters. 


io 


Ronson Perfu-Mists. 


THE BEARDSLEY & WOLCOTT MFG. CO. 
pecial Gold Plated Precision Blue Beard 
Stroppers. 

JOHN WANAMAKER 

ver King Golf Balls. 

FIFTH AVENUE STATIONERS — 

Genuine Leather Writing Cases. Winner’ 
Monogram on silver clasp. Mc 
Stationery. 

L. CHRISTIAN & CO. 
Native Virginia Hams. 


WILSON MEMINDEX COMPANY 


\ A 


grammed 


U nog 


emindey Co Moe ynion Mode 


Rem nde y Pocke + Me mo ae Index Se +e 
> 2136 


SECO LEATHER PRODUCTS CO. 


Bri dge Se ets. 





MOTO METER GAUGE 


& toring etl CORPORATION 
Premier Model Moto Vor Horns. 


Standard Mo »del Mc re Vox Horns. 
L. BROMM BAKING CO., INC 

Old Virginia Fruit Cakes. 
HAY'S FRUIT JUICE CO. 


Christmas Cartons, Hay's Five Fruit and Hay's 


Panama Punch. 


LYONS ee COMPANY 
Ejector Cigarett > Case 


MELODELITE ‘CORPORATION 
Ace-Hi Bridge Lamps. 
tip-top Lites. 
Booklite 
Klip ; an 


BEECH. NUT PACKING COMPANY 
Special Christmas Packages in handsome metal 
containers. Sliced Bacon. Peanut Butter. Pre- 
pared Spaghetti. Macaroni. Blackberry Jelly. 
Concord Grape Jelly. Orange Marmalade. 
Coffee. Scot Cakes. Butter Sweets. Cream 
Cracke >rs Mol asse s Chip Vanilla Tea Wafers. 
Chocole at » Te a Waf rs “Pinks Gum. Candy 
Drops. Fruit Drops. Nut Mints. 

THE ARCHDALE CO., INC. 

Ar chdale Raz ars. 
THE BATTLE CREEK FOOD COMPANY 


Assorted 2s of Battle Cre Sanitarium 
Health Foc 
CLIFTON MEG. CO. 
Carou, the new game based on the principles 
f Roulette. 
COLLEGE INN FOOD PRODUCTS CO. 
College Inn Treasure Chests containing as 


ortments of Colle ge Inn Fo we 


THE JOHN DAY COMPANY 
Copies of ‘The Life of the Ant,"’ by Maurice 
Maeterlinck. 
THE NIEBLO MFG. CO., INC. 
The Reddy Tee De Luxe Cedar Boxes contain- 
ing birchwood Reddy Tees red and yellow. 
CHENEY BROTHERS 
Cheney Cravats. 
THE MENNEN COMPANY 
Mennen Gift Boxes for Men. Include Shaving 
Cream, Skin Balm, Talcum. 
THE SUNTORBACH CO. 
Peter Bain Golf Belts equipped with tees and 
scoring pencils. 
U.S. GAUGE CO. 
Tire Gauges, nickel-plated. 
PHILIP MORRIS & CO. 
Marlboro Ivory Tip Cigarette 
HAFFENREFFER & CO. 
Cases of Pickwick Pale. 
STONE STRAW CORPORATION 
Stone's Sanitary Straws 
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A student-owned bantam hits a tree. 
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AUDGING 


I t was Shaw, we believe (my gawd! 

it’s always Shaw), who when asked 
why he wrote Saint Joan, answered, 
“To save her from Drinkwater!” 
Similarly it is our duty to request 
someone to come to the rescue of this 
country’s great figures and save them 
from Winkler. This doughty but 
rather overambitious newspaper fel- 
low has cornered the market on that 
particular luscious crop: our modern 
American heroes, and for the most part 
he squanders it without sound reckon- 
ing. He doesn’t seem to get the right 
angle on big men. He seems afraid 
of them—abashed by their power. 
His “Hearst” was amusing but emas- 
culated. It left out the story of the 
Great Lover in the man. Then he 
gave us “Rockefeller,” his most able 


job. This suffered from lack of 
enough venom and scoriation of the 
Titanic Oiler. And now we have 


“Morgan, the Magnificent,” the life 
story of the late Midas. We ap 
proached the book with avidity and 
read the first chapter with much gusto. 
It got a touch of the human side of 
the man, especially the side which dis 
played a deep religious fervor to which 
was added a trait which led to the 
founding of the Lying-in Hospital in 
New York. But from then on the 
book became unwatered adulation on 
the author’s part. He lay mute at the 
feet of the great man’s ledgers and 
wrote, as it were, the life of the man 
from them. The story became as dry 
as a bookkeeper’s entry: a long ac 
count of Morgan’s financial aggran 
dizement, especially concerning his 
fight with the railroads. It grew very 
dull, as dull as trying to count up an 
other person’s millions. “Morgan” 
should have made the most fascinating 
biography of the times. Winkler 
makes him a financial saint. Per 
haps Winkler lacks the quality of 
penetration, perhaps he has been a 
reporter too long and can only report. 
The fact that a China wall of protec- 
tion surrounds his characters doesn’t 
forgive him his omissions. That wall 
would have been a pushover for Win 
chell. Morgan remains. A story of the 
big boy, with his extreme snobbery, his 
selfishness, his egocentricity, heavily 
embroidered with his fleshly activities. 
would make the best seller lists. 


Ase from the fact that “Silken 

Threads,” a little bookie of prose 
poems (First Aids to Heartaches), de 
signed for “mending little troubles 
before they become wide rents of de 
spair,” is by a Wilhelmina Stitch, it 
has little else to offer us. We take 
soda when we have heartache. 











EBOOKS 


gant, many tons of encomium hav- 
‘ ing been flung around these many 
vears by far weightier names than 
that of yr. obt. serv’t concerning the 


qualities of that master of digestible 


whimsey, Leonard Merrick, we find 
ourselves in a possible swell spot. By 
stepping in with a pair of gloves 
loaded with dynamite, we can pulver- 
ize the fellow’s reputation just like 
that (poof!) and make ourselves a big 
name. But that would be too easy, 
ind besides yr. obt. serv’t, being an 
honest reporter, chooses not to do so 
after reading the maestro’s latest col- 
lection of shorts, vignettes and tasty 
what-nots: “The Little Dog Laughs.” 
It proves him still, after all these 
vears, retaining the old cunning and 
probably the most civilized writer 
abroad. 


MM scKinar Kantor’s “El Goes 


South,” while not so satisfying | 


as his “Diversey,” does not let its 
author down. He remains as a pretty 
important coming novelist—if it is 
true that he is not more than twenty- 
one years or so old. This book catches 
the sense, color and rhythm of that 
Big (Pine) Apple, Chicago, but being 
written in an impressionistic way 
misses out somewhat in its story struc- 
ture, which is weaker than a Chicago 
police chief. 


& Reeve’s “Toasted Blonde” is a 

* nice little story written by an 
optimist who believes movie audiences 
still know how to read, especially now 
that there are no more titles. It would 
make a very stirring movie about 
handsome villains, stalwart heroes, 
lovely heroines—-all in the one dimen- 
sional manner of Lasky. J. S. 
Strange’s “The Strangler Fig’ is 
really an exciting, horror-raising tale 
in the conventional school. Though it 
does not answer our rather strict laws 
about thrillers, vet it comes very close 
to the top of the very good second 
raters, mostly because of the pseudo- 
scientific strangling vine which plays 
1 tricky part in the story and the ex- 
cellent way in which it is put together. 
Levinrew’s “‘Murder From the Grave” 
tries to get away with having seven 
people perzined at one and the same 
time—but we regret to say it sprawled 
all over the place for us and didn't 
convince, not the slightest. “Th 
Strange Case of Anne Bickerton’’ is 
an English imitation of “The Bellamy 
Trial” and is well-enough written to 
warrant a few wasted minutes of your 
attention, 

—Trp SHANE 














ON A 8 ES GU Oe EEE oe 


"PINEHURST 


eee 





OE ILE A INI ia BR Ni 


the SERENE 





Carn EDRAL Ho 


ie ed 


W. here the most enjoyable 
golf is played you find “True Temper” 
Steel Shafted Clubs. 


Distinguished in appearance... unequalled 
in playing performance . . the “True Tem- 
per” Steel Golf Shaft has become the 
standard of quality for the better clubs ff 
of all prominent makers. Ask your Pro 
to let you try your favorite make of club 
shafted with a “True Temper” Steel Shaft. 
THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE CO. 


SPORTING GOODS DIVISION 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


TRUE TEMPER ~ 


The “steps” distinguish “True 
Temper” Steel Shafts from all 








others, On request we will be 
pleased to send you our inter- 
esting folder called “True 
Temper Golf Shafts” which 
explains why “True Temper” 
Steel Shafts give such remark- 


able playing results. 





is STEEL Seamre 
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The New 


LAFAYETTE 


Decorated in l’art moderne as 
France Decrees the moment 


Salon Mixte of Sten “Lafayette” 





OMETHING you have been waiting 


for ...a cabin ship with de luxe | 
comforts! » » Decorations by such artists | 
as Guy Arnoux... rugs by Aubusson | 
. ++ great wide modern windows that 
flood every Salon with sunshine, daring | 


modern lighting ... a lavish sweep of 
deck for sports and lounging . . . venti- 
lating system throughout the same as 
that of the “Ile de France” » » Every 
cobin with its bath or shower... ad- 
justable heat control and plenty of trunk 
space » » English speaking stewards who 
anticipate every wish... French Line 
cuisine, known the world over» » The 
“De Grasse,” the “Rochambeau” and 
the new “Lafayette” manned by French 
seamen, whose ancestors tamed the At- 
lantic before Columbus, form the cabin 
service across the “longest gangplank 
in the world” to Plymouth for London... 
a few hours later Le Havre, the port of 
Paris, down the gangplank to a covered 
pier...a waiting express... three 
hours and the city Napoleon loved. 


Information from any authorized French Line 
Agent or write to 19 State Street, New York City 











The Best Time 
(Continued from page 17) 


lives with no worries like I and you 
had. 

“Hey, brother,” I tells the gentle- 
man with the white coat, “let us hav: 
four more of the same before these 
two goofs start weeping about the ex- 
tinction of the buffalo or the effect of 
the gulf stream on call money. And 
brother, do not give us any of that old 
stale beer. We want the fresh batch 
you made this afternoon.” 

“This was all made today,” the 
waiter comes back, “I made it myself 
out of a couple of old fern dishes.” 

“This is a nice town,” Audrey says, 
“but I would never want to live here. 
The@ig tall buildings overwhelm me.” 

“Listen, helpmate, you haven’t seen 
no tall buildings. All you have seen 
is tall beers, and if they are over- 
whelming you I guess I better get my- 
self a new bride.” 

So he and Jack keep talking about 
the war, and as far as I can figure out 
from the way they talk it must have 
been a two-man war. 

“Wasn't there a couple of French 
and English soldiers in that war?” I 
asks them. 

They think for a while. 
you mention it,’ 


“Now that 
Toby says, “I think 
there was a couple of foreigners fight- 
ing on our side.” 

His bride says, “Well, I certainly | 
am glad we decided to come to New 
York. I always wanted to see this 
town. So far all I have seen is a sub- | 
way and a floor with sawdust on it.” 

“Listen, Babe,” Jack says to me, 
“T will never treat you as bad as this 
pineapple is treating his bride.” 

I could only blush and say, “Oh, 
Jack.” 

By now Toby is telling the story of 
his life and asking the man they call 
brother if there is a Ling in the place, 
as he would like to play a few tunes. 

“You can’t even play a quarter ma- 
chine in here,’ brother tells him. 
‘The only music we got here is the 
sound which that cash register is 
going to make when you forget your- 
self and buy another round.” 

So we had a couple more and then 
it is time for them to leave for the 
station to get the train for Niagara 
Falls. Audrey says, “You must come 
and see us some time at Hinsdale, 
Oklahoma, and I will guarantee you 
more of that town in fifteen minutes 
than you have shown us here in three 
or four hours.” 

“We haven’t showed you all the 
sights,” Jack says. “Next time you 
come we will show you Louis’ Place.” 

“The next time I go on a honey- 
moon,” she says, “I will not go with a 
guy like Toby, who is not happy un- 
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HOTEL 
LUDY 


South Carolina Ave, 
at the Boardwalk 


ATLANTIC CITY'S NEWEST 
$950 European 


FREE 








Centrally Located Fireproof Hotel 
American § 


R. B. LUDY, M.D. 


TO SATURDAYS 











Coming Attraction! 


LETTER-GRAPHS 
by Harry Grant Dart 


A Brand New Jupce Contest 














Es tate of William Green, 627 West 43 
Y.; Estate of Harold B. Green, 
New York, J 


Estate of 
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s of the company as trustees 


STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT 
CIRCULATION, ET« 
CONGRESS OF AUG UsT JUDGE 
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rk, County f New York 
ne me, a Notary Public in and for the State and 
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st » New York, N. Y.; William Green, a corporation, 
f.: Stockholders: 
d St., New York, 
7 West 43rd St. 
, West 43rd S 
i Be Bet New York Mfrs. Real Estate Co., 6 
43rd St New York, Y 


43rd St., New York, 








McDonnell, 627 


F. Butler, 540-542 Kimball Bldg., 


Sulkley, Dunton & Co., 73 Duane St., New York 
; Mr. E. J. MeDonnell, 627 West 43rd St., } 
. N. Y.; Mr. Jonathan yy 73 Duane S8t., N 
i ¥ 


; Estate of David G. Garabrant, c/o 
Duane St., New York, N 

Everett J. Stevens, c/o Estabrook & 
Boston, Mass.; Estate of William 


>. J. MeDonnell, 627 West 43rd St , New York 
, mortgagees and other 
security holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more of 
total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: 
Avondale, Birmingham, 
; City National Bank, Decatur, Ala.; American Trust 
San Francisco, Cal.; Bank of Crescent 


the known bondholders 


Bank & Savings Co., 


City, Fla.; The First National Bank 


State Bank of Haines City Haines City, 
Sank of Murphysboro, Murphysboro, IIL; 


Bank, Mt. Carmel, Ill.; Glencoe State 
Ill.; Bank of Moreland, Moreland, 


| 


tank & Trust Company, St. Matthews, K 
Ruston State Bank, Ruston, La.; Patterson State 
ercial & Savings Bank, / 


La.; The Comm 
ewberry State Bank, Newberry. Mich. ; 

sank, Canton, Miss.; The People’s Ban 
F Aurora, Aurora, Me 





he Mi yuunt Holly National Bank, Mount 


» First National Bank sreakport, 


National unk, Albany, > me 
N 


; Ogdens burg Bank One lensburg 


Virst State & Savings Bank. Roseburg, Ore.; La Grande 
National Bank, La Grande, Ore. ; Jefferson County National 
Brookville, Pa.; The First National Bank 
County Trust Company, Somerset, Pa.; 
Savings Bank and Trust Co., Morrisville 
Trust Company, ¢ — ton, = wes 7 

i National 
Trust Co. in Orlando, ‘Orland o, Fla.; The 
National Bank, Reids ville, N. C.; Mr. Vernal W 
New Haven, Conn.; The Citizens’ Bank, West Palm Beach 


Bank, Waupaca, 


=> 
= 


“irst 





That the two paragraphs next above 


s of the owners, stockholders, and security 
. contain not only the list of stockholders 
y holders as they appear upon the books 
but also, im cases where the stockholder 
security holder appears upon the books of the company as 
trustee or in any other fiduciary relation 
or corporation for whom such trustee is 
: also that the said two paragraphs contain state 
embracing affiant’s full knowledge and i 
and conditions under which 
security holders who do not appear upon the 
hold stocksand securities 
in a capacity other than that of a bona fide owner; a 
this affiant has no reason to believe that any other person 
association, or corporation nas any interest direct or in 
direct in the said stock, bonds, or other securities 
as so stated by him. Fred L. Rogan, Business Manager 
to and subscribed before me this 20th 
September, 1930. Sadie M. Nilan. Notary Public. 
ission expires March 30, 1932.) 
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Manager of th Jude 
following is, to the best of his knowledge 
nd belief, a true stater 
and if a daily paper, the circulation), 
aforesaid publication for the date shown in the above 
required by the Act of August 24, 191 





Stockholders : 


Y.; Trustees for: 








; First National Banh 
Colebrook National Bank, Colebrook, 


1 Otselic Valley National Bank, South Otselic, 
Y 


Harbor, Roslyn Y The PR. 
The People’ s Bank of Pots dam 
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the name 














LEG-O-MATIC 
BRIDGE TABLES 
@ SIDNEY LENZ says: —”’At last, the perfect 


Bridge Table.” 


|’ others follow auto- 


ee ey | @ Raise any leg, 
ty ~— g 
| 7 matically and lock in 


' position. Simple, 
Sturdy, Attractive. 
\ {7 @ Lovely color com- 
_ oe binations. Durable 
— Fabrikoid tops. 
@ Compact, comfortable folding chairs to 
match. 
Sold at the Leading Department and Furniture Stores. 


LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO. 
352—Fourth Avenue New York, N. Y. 











HOTEL 


MONICLAL 


Lexington Avenue 
49 th to 50 thSts.NY 


800 Sunlit Rooms 

* with Bath and RADIO 

Singles3 to$3~Double$4 toi6 
Suites 1Otol2 


Attractive Monthly Rates 








S.Gregory Taylor, President 














less his nose is in a glass of suds. | 
do not mind marrying him, but there 
are lots of other people I would 
rather go on a honeymoon with.” 

So they got on the train and we 
went home in a cab and I was tired, 
so I lay my head on Jack’s shoulder 
and I asks Jack, I says, “Jack, what 
did you mean when you said to me, “I 
never treat like that 
apple is treating his bride?” 

Jack laughed and said, ‘‘Babe,” he 


always calls me Babe, “ 


will you pine 


I only meant 
that any time vou wanted to see New 
York I would not take you to no beer 
joint, but instead, I would give you a 
dollar and put you on a boat which 
goes to the Statue of Liberty.” 

But, Mamie, I know what he really 
meant and it won’t be long now before 
he is asking me to wear a piece of ice 
on my left hand and they will be 
playing, “This Is My Lucky Day,” 
and I will be knee deep in organdy 
and orange blossoms—because I know 
Jack is just cu-razy about me and I 
a Big Way, too, be 


whenever we go out we 


go for Jack in 
cause have 


just the best time. 


Just a Touch 


Lord Riddell’s suggestion that Brit- 
ish advertisers emulate American 
methods was not, a London news item 
says, enthusiastically received. It re- 
minds us of the old wheeze about the 
American who was explaining to his 
British visitor the construction of an 
electrical sign his concern was about 


| to place on Broadway. 


“It will contain,” he said, “20,000 
red lights, 17,000 blue lights, 10,000 
white lights, and a central sunburst of 
orange and purple.” The English- 
man was impressed. 

“Most extraordinary,” he said. 
“But don’t you think, old chap, that it 
will be just a bit conspicuous?” 


SPOKANE SPOKESMAN 
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JUDGE ruem 
BY THEIR WORKS 


—S 


entire 


Rondelight, Jr. for Home or Office 
pes, ier? : 


BF. 
A= your dealer to let you work a Ronson 
lighter. Get the feel ofit. Press the lever. 
ZZZppp!—it lights! Special chrome steel 
wheels make the sparks fly. Special Ronson 
construction makes the wick leap into flame 

. . . Every part and angle is scientifically 
figured out for 100% efficiency now, tomor- 

| row and ten years from now. Most lights 
per ounce of fuel. Least fuss, fumes or bother. 
As reliable and as necessary as your watch. 
Models for men, women, home or office. 


$5 and up wherever smokers’ accesso- 
ries are sold, Write us for names of 
nearest Ronson dealers. 


| Art Metal Works, Inc., Aronson Sq., Newark, N. J. 
Dominion Art Metal Works, Ltd., Toronto, Ont, 


| WORLD'S GREATEST LIGHTER 
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ONE SMALL \ 


CONCESSION 


Wirn a fine gesture of independence, 
men have cast off the shackles of 
starched collars. But allowing full play 
to a soft collar’s imagination is carry- 
ing a good thing too far. Swank offers 
the solution. It looks like a pin, but 
isn’t. Just slip it on and slip it off. It 
does not puncture your thumb, your 
neck or collars, while it adds a fine air 
of distinction. At jewelers’ and men’s 
shops. Plain, fancy or sport designs. 
Gold-filled or solid gold. 50c¢ to $10. 


SWANK 


LOOKS LIKE A PIN — BUT ISN'T 


Made by the Baer & Wilde Company, Makers of 


Kum-a-part Cuff Buttons and Carlton 
Lighters . . . Attleboro, Mass. 





Judge's Second 


Cross-Word Puzzle Book 


VER since the first book of cross- 

word puzzles from JUDGE ap- 
peared and a cheering audience 
learned that “a kick in the pants” 
in four letters was no longer "boot" 
but “pint,” the brighter fans have 
been champing their wits in im- 
patience for another such collection 
of flip and fascinating puzzles. Here 
they are—fifty of the most amusing 
that our contributors have yet de- 
vised for the divertissement of 
readers. 


Order your copy now! Fifty puzzles, 
five thousand laughs, all for $1.50. 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc 10-11-30 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs: 


Please send me copies of 
Judge's Second Cross-Word Puzzle 
Book, at $1.50 each, for which ! en- 
close $.. 


Name 
Address 


City . State 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 177 
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Submitted by Mrs. C. L. Muench, Watertown, Mass. 
Horizontal 
Here's what aviators use for gas. 


You will have to do this to be dry behind the ears 
A holdup for short pansies and long pansies 


13. The reverse of a prima donna. 
14. This is what a loud-mouthed person is 
15. Something Scotchmen do with old razor-blades 
16. These are simply killing. 
18. The father of many a blue son. 
19. Upright Europeans. 
20. What they do with doctor's mistakes 
22 This can go on forever. 
24. Trim. 
26. These are the only birds really in Ernest 
27. The kind of a man who is always up in the air 
30. Four-cylinder mountain climber. 
31. An abbreviated state of incredulity. 
33. A good thing to throw out for the sake of health. 
34. This was presented at court. 
36. This never spills the beans. 
37. A break-out at Sing-Sing. 
$8. A key member of a musical staff. 
39. When this comes in it’s time to retire 
40. Quick on the pick-up. 
41 There's a jingle to this. 
42. What it takes to fly to a Pole. 
43. The beginning of messiness. 
44. This is part of any good understanding. 
45. Hot dog 
47. The tariff on these is phoney. 
49. This ought to give you relief. 
50. This was voiced by Julian Eltinge. 
53. The after effects of a fall. 
57. Any sale in Scotland. 
58 Weird lake 
60. Kidder 
61. Irish talk. 
62. We use this guide in drawing the line. 
64. This will always start scandal. 
65. One who is anxious to join the colors. 
66. You will find this good for a béginner. 
67 This is found under the bureau. 
° 
Vertical 
1. He knows all the answers. 
2. Where our Thanksgiving turkey will come from. 
3. This collects around tabloid offices 
4. Reprove. 
5. The unhappy horseman’s cry. 
6. This will put an end to fire. 
7. What any girl is under the make-up. 
8. A Frenchman's choice. 
9. Fathers of footballs. 
10. Women bear these better than men. 
ll. Always. 
12. Dumb Dora thinks this is the land where all the 


tables come from 


a0 





Judge pays $10 for each puzzle print 


15. The end of suspense 


Sehmeling's favorite fish 
This made a hit at the park 


l. 
3. Wouldn't this give you a pain? 


This is the way Kentucky mountaineers fee! the 
morning after 
Women fight to hold this—and so do men (Get it’). 


28. A showdown in the schoolroom. 
9. Mother-in-law's visit. 


Anyone who doesn't agree with Mencken. 


32. A German river noted for its perfume. 

33. To get full the night before exams. 

35. The girl who used to put the mind at rest. 

36. Horse croquet. 

38. Rain reliever. 

39. The state of Lady Godiva. 

41. The actor got this in order to eat. 

42. This should be short to be sweet. 

44. A snacker. 

46. This one is absolutely cuckoo. 

47. Seotch 

48. High-hat walk. 

50. One of the brighter stones. 

51. The condition of half a Swiss cheese. 

52. The state of Oklahoma 

54. A good thing to show the minister when he calls. 
55. Early dealer in breakfast food 

56. You will simply split when you do this. 

59 A long time f 

63. How Richard Halliburton begins romancing 
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Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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The Theatre 


(Continued from page 14) 


Glenn Anders, in the role of the 
\merican hero, has a voice that in its 
emotional .moments sounds so much 
like Nydia Westman’s that the love 
cenes take on a burlesque air. As the 
nurse heroine, Miss Elissa Landi fills 
the bill in the way ol good looks, but 
is otherwise so Britishly chilly that 
her scenes of passion seem like so 
many empty hot-water bottles. Crane 
Wilbur, as Rinaldi, is the best member 
of the troupe. 
* * * 
‘ince writing the above paragraphs 
deploring the sad state of theatri 
cal affairs hereabouts, I have hied me 
to Joe Cook’s new show at the Er 
inger, and I[ begin to back water. 
With this exhibit—it is called ‘Fine 
ind Dandy’’—the season opens. Here 
it last is something re ally entertain 
ing, something that gives the theatre 
what it has lacked since they pulled 
urtains up in August. Here, in other 
words, is a show that is a show. With 
it, theatregoing is again something of 
1 pleasure. It is just a crazy music 
shew, true enough, but it is worth all 
the straight plays put on since the 
season began. Cook has never been in 
better form; his monkeyshines have 
never been funnier. Wipe off the tears 
that have been wetting your collar up 
to now and run around and take a look 
it the boy. It'll do you as much good 
is it did me. And, believe me, this 
season that is some doing. 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Green Pastures” (Mansfield)—Biblical 

tasy but don't let that scare you A 

rous and entertaining play, ably acted 
“The Last Mile” (Ambassador Some thr 


t $ i 


“Strictly Dishoncrable’” (Avon)—The_ gay 
ttle omedy f l keasy 


Cinderella in a speake 


“Flying High” A poll { mu il 


Nathan Recommends— with 
Reservations 
“Topaze” (Barrymor Fair t ly about 


rid 


“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Play! 


the Devil” (Mas The play 


t am t inyt neg hut 


Notes on Other Exhibits 
“With Privileges” (Vanderhilt)—Zero 


“The Rhapsody” (Cort Zero 


“The Up and Up” (Biltmore)—Zero except 
ne nteresting scet laid in a 1 : 
“Cinderelative” (Comedy)—Zer 
“Torch Song” (Plymouth)—Wher1 George 
Cohan bought “The Rhapsody” he must have 
e€ drinking t same t that Art 
Hopkins drank when he vught this one 


“Second Little Show” (Royale)—Better wait 
tor the third 





LE MOMENT 


INCONSOLABLE 


[TH INCONSOLABLE MOMENT) 


When your rich Uncle Albert, of whom you have never 


heard, departs this “vie” (life) and leaves you “Un 


froid million” (a cool million) . . . assuage vour grief, 


Be nonchalant... 


LIGHT 1 MURAD 
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PRONOUNCED PERFECT 
DISCRIMINATING SMOKERS 
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Do you know a cynic 
scornful? 
Give him Judge! 
Would you heal his manner 
mournful? 
Give him Judge! 
For the kicker who is 
chronic 
With a temper that’s cy- 
clonic 
It’s a never-failing tonic— 
Give him Judge! 


10-11-30 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Ine., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Judge: 


Oh, magic concocter of laughter 
“and jest, you be the doctor—come on, 
do your best! 


} 104 Regular weekly visits (2 years).... $7.80 

52 Regular weekly visits (1 year)...... 5.00 
PT TTTTELITITTTTT TTT TT Tee 
BEGBOEE 2 cccccccccccccccccocccecoscececccosce 
City éscuteccccces WD xs 
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Aeron Gobraugh of Kilkenny 
Ireland swam across the 
Atlantic Ocean in 1922 and 
never got his feet wet. 
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DENVER 
SEPTEMBER, (921. 
IT LAST WEEK ON THE 
Sipe OF A LOAF OF BREAD 
SASKATCHAWAN . 
BREAD AWAY 





THREW “THE 
| AND ATE -THE HAT. 








ARRY Bios OF LITTLE ROCK, 
ARKANSAS LEFT HIS STRAw 
iN A POOL ROOM 
COLORADO 
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LCHAGBOD, A PET FISH BELONGING 
O ALBERT DorEe OF PEARL CITY, 
ILLINOIS LIVED AMONG THE BRAN(HES 

A BOX-ELDE Teee Foe SEVEN 

ICHABOD FELL OUT OF 

YELLOW CREEK 

DROWNED. 
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THE TOMBSTONE OF A PRACTICAL Joker 


jan 


IN “TRINITY CHURCHYARD, NEW YorK CiTy 
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Why the Army lost. 


i] 
to 


Send your ideas for “Don't You Believe It” to Prof. Nate Collier. 
He will pay you $1.00 for any he can use. 








Pipe Down 
(Continued from page 7) 
as the house is livable and the children 
warm?” 

“But,” added Dr. Shiller, “it’s sort 
of cruel to turn on starfish instead of 
steam.” 

Dr. Casino looked thoughtfully at 
a Cuban cigar. “I had a dog once 
that turned on starfish,” he said. 

“Tl bet he wouldn’t turn on 
these starfish,” replied Prof. Claude; 
“they'd hiss at him if he did.” 

Dr. Shiller said: “I don’t know 
about you majianas, but I don’t in- 
tend to run a hot bath and step into a 
tub of boiled halibut.” 

“That’s right,” agreed Dr. Casino. 
“When I step into a steam room I 
want steam—not flounder and kelp!” 

Prof. Claude said: “I can’t afford 
to have my men standing around the 
boilers armed with lobster pots and 
fish nets just because you hunyaks are 
afraid of deep-sea life.” 

“Til tell you!” exclaimed Dr. Do- 
rado suddenly. ‘‘Why don’t you stand 
at the bottom of your pipe and make a 
note of everything that’s being sucked 
up into it? If a sea-robin starts up, 
you can phone ahead that a sea-robin’s 
coming and will the engineer please 
get ready with the landing net?” 

“On the other hand,” replied Prof. 
Claude, “if we let him go on through 
into the steam turbines, you've devel- 
oped not only sixty pounds of cheap 
steam, but also a nice palatable dish 
of scalloped fish.” 

“Yeah,” replied Dr. Casino, wet 
ting his lips, “and then, if you could 
only run another pipe line out into a 
wheat field you might arrange to 
thresh it and have buttered toast de- 
livered at the other end.” 

Prof. Claude replied: “Well, if any- 
body should step out of a hearse and 
ask vou, I’m making cheap steam— 
not buttered toast!” 

“And I think it’s all hot air!’ added 
Dr. Dorado, putting a nasty word on 
the end of his cigar and walking out 
into a monsoon. 


Notice 


If you know of any such freak laws 
as appear on page 10 of this issue, 
send them to Jupce and you will re- 
ceive $5 for any that we are able to 
use. 

The contributors of the laws ap- 
pearing in this issue and to whom we 
have paid $5 each are: 


Elwood S. P. Miller, Ephrata, Pa. 
Wallace E. Harrell, Quitman, Ga. 
A. D. Daspit, Baton Rouge, La. 

Mary E. Hanners, Amarillo, Texas. 
Albert A. Lahm, Philadelphia, Pa. 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥ 














| aes HUDDLE 


Former Notre Dame Star says: 






“*T’HERE are situations in the 

story concerning quarrels among 
the players. Others reveal the ill 
feelings some of the players have for 
the coach. Then there is that in 
evitable condition in which the best 
girl plays her part. There is no use 
denying the truth of this last state- 
ment, for football players are human 
after all. 

All of these little angles weave 
their way throughout the story 
and lend their assistance to make 
HUDDLE one of the best and most 


realistic college stories ever written.” 


g V Etre 


“I know no contemporary who is 
better qualified to write modern 
football fiction than Francis Wal- 
lace; this is particularly true of the 
kind of football we play at Notre 
Dame, as he has had an opportunity 
to observe it from the inside for the 
last eleven years. 











“Wallace was a student here from 
1919 to 1923 and for three years was 
official newspaper correspondent at 
the university. During that period 
he saw all of our games at home and 
abroad, attended the daily lectures 
and practices during the spring and 
fall, and once was second only to 
Harry Stuhldreher in a written quiz 
on football strategy. He has known 
Notre Dame stars as students from 
the time of George Gipp and the 
Four Horsemen on down to Carideo, 
Cannon and the most recent players. 


Practure by 


B. H. Clark 





“I know that in his first novel, 


HUDDLE, the football scenes both 
Read this great football story by Francis on and off the field will be authori- 


tative and authentic; more so, per- 


H i | . haps, than any long football story of 
Wallace beginning in the November issue of aps, than any ong football story o 


recent years. 
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PLEASURE 


is always 


on your side 


when you smoke 


( ‘amels 


© 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C 
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